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. Poetxp.

From the Philadelphia Saturday Corrier.
Faith and Hope.

BY F. DENJAMAN OAGE.
e ee——

Down Time's dark and rushing river,
Mortal after mortal goes,

Purting quickly and for ever.
From life's pleasures and its woes.

All must go from their enjoyments,
From lg:k glory and their shame ;

From their honors and employments,
To the dust from whence thoy came.

Man, what art thou T Canst thou tell me
Whence and why thy being came 7

Kuowest thou, and canst thou tell me.
When and where shall go the sume 1

All thon knowest is before theo !
From the erudle to the grave ;
Tl ~then comes o'er thee

Dark o gloomy wave.

In ¥hie Spring Umo's ererry broezos,
Pass st hours nway,

While thy fancy pleases—

Dreams that vanish ina day.

Bummer comes —and wealth is gotten,
Honors too mnet form a crown,
Boon to rot and be forgotten—
Seon to wither uud go down.

Wintsr reigns—and pale and br-athless—
Lies thy form smong the dead !

But the Spirit strong und deathless—
Tell mnv, whither has it fled 1

Oh! tho mys of thy bein,
*hou mutl:o?nroozapwhgud !
But the Mighty and All-Seeing
Kunows its destiued nim and end.
Trust Him who iu mercy gave thes
Heritago so bright aud fui

i,
And Hs ndless love shiall save thee
From the portals of despair.

Fuith and ‘be thine forever !
Thine to slu-ld thy soul from feuf,

Till the hand of death shiall sever
sl o All zhe cluime that bind thee hepe ! g
—_———

From the Philadelphia Saturday Couricr.

The Author-Hero of the Revolution,
BY Gl'lull-;i_l"l__l.ll'l‘.&BD.

It was in the time when s band of Rehels sate
in Carpenter's Hall, when the smoke of Lexing-
ton enc Bunker Hill was yet in the sky, and the
undried blood of Warren and all the martyrs was
yet upon the ground, it was in this time, in the
blood-red dawn of our Revoiution, that a stene of
some interest took place in the city of William
Penn,

Louk yonder, and behold that solitary lamp,
flinging its dim light through the shadows of a
ucatly furnished room.

_ Grouped around ihe table, the glow of the lamp
uring full in their faces, are four versons—a
oston Lawyer, a Philadelphia Printer, & Phila-
delphia Ductor and a Virginia Planter.

Come with me to that lonely room. Let us
‘Jeu vurselves there.
of these men—that man with the bold brow and
resolute look is one John Adams, from Boston;
next to him sits the calm.facnd Benjamin Rush ;
then you see the marked face of the Printer, one
Benjamin Franklir, and last of all your eye rests
upon a man distinguished abnve al{uthen by his
height, the noble outlines of his form, the solemn
dignity of his brow. That man is named Wash-
ington==one Mr, George Wushington, trom Mount
Vernon,

And these men are all members of the Rebel
Coongress. They have met here to talk over the
affairs of their country, Their vonversation is
deep-toned—cautious=-hurried. Every man seoms
afraid to give free utterance to the thoughts of his
bosom,

Confiseation—~the gibbet—=the axe! These
have beon the ruurg of brave men before now,
who dared speak treason against his Majesty by
the grace of God. Therefore, is the conversation
of the four patriots burdened with restraint and
gloom.

They talk of Bunker Hill, of Lexington, of
the] blood-thirsty Britich Ministry, of the weak
and merciless British King,

Then, from the lips of Pranklin, somes the
great question : Where is this war to end | Are
we fi ?ning only for a change in the British Min.

istr Or—or—for the Independénce of our
ustive land 1

There 13 silence in that room.

Washington, Adams, Rush, all look into each
other’s facus, and are silent.

Round to England by ties of ancesiry—language
—religion—~the very idea of separation from her
scems a blasphemy.

Yes, with their towns buent, their people mur-
dered—Buuker Hill smoking there, Lexington
bleeding yonder—still, aiill these colonists ¢ling to
the name of England, still shudd®r at the ig

word that chokes their utterance, to s ak=IKN.
unuunuzlcu. oty '

At this moment, while all is still. a visitor is an-
rou . A man semewhat short in stature, clad
in a coat of fsded brown, He tukes his seat at
the table, is introduced to these gentlemen by
Franklio, and then informed of the topic under
discussion- Look upon his brow, his flashis
eye, as in carnest words he pours forth his soul,

Waehington, Adams, Ruash, Fraoklin, ull, are
hushed into silence. At firat, the man in the brown
coat. startles—horrifics themw with his politieal
blasphemy,

But as he goos on, as his broad, solid brow
warms with fire, as his eye Hashes the full light of
& svul roused iute ull na hiv, es those deep, ear

e S E——— &

insertions marked ngf.-lhm, will be continned un-

Let us look into the fuced !

o e e e

a—het gloridus fu Beapte gt B

yersal Empire of the Western Continent !
Then behold—mn—

tn the broWwn coat b
Planter, Washington, grasps both his hands, and

in a voice deepened by emotion, begs him for the
sake of God, to write these words in a book !

e brown coat, standing there,
fAlushed, trembling, with the excitement of hisown
thooghts—that splendillly formed Virginia planter
on one side grn[»in‘ him by the hand, those great-
souled men encircling him on thi other, John
Adams, Benjamin flu:h, Benjamin Franklin,
Thel:r gleaming e uf -!'l.iue with one will and read
on the great cloud of the Future this one word—
JN]J.E{’ENDENCE-# A--ﬂ":fp,ﬂ::\m b

Let this scene pass : let us follow this man in
the brown coat through the Year 1775,

The duy afier this scene ‘that modest Virginia
planter, George Washin ton, was named Com-
mander-in-Chief of the Comtinental Armies.

Aod in the summer days of '75 that man in the
brown ciat was seen w lking up and down in
front of the Old State ouse, his great forehead
shown in full sunlight, while, with his hands
placed behind his back, he went slowly along the
pavement. Then he would lurry to his lonely
garret, seiza the quill, and write down the deep
thoughts of his brain. '

Then forth ;Sein for a walk in the State House
Square—up and down under these old trees, he
wanders a!l the alternoon—at night, there is a
light burning in yonder garret window—what see
you there 1
A rude and neglected room—a man short in
stature sitling beside an old table, with scattered
sheets of paper all about hiln—the light of an un-

snuffed candle upon his brow—that unfailing quill
in his hand !

. Ab. my friend, you may talk to me of the sub-
limity of your battles, whose poetry is hones and
skulls, whose glories are like the trophies of the
butcher's shambles—but for me, there is no battle
so awfully sublime as ona like this, now being
fought before Your eyes,

A poor, neglected author sitting in kis garret—
the world, puverly, time, space, all forgotten—as
with his soul kindled into one steady blaze, he
plies that fult-moving quill.  That quill writes
down words on that which shall burn into the

brains of kings, words like arrows, winged with
fire and pointed with vitriol,

- 'g : ' I
;wgfl 1nto countless millions—her Kavy, that shall
whiten the uttermost sea—her Destiny, that sha'l
stride on over the wrecks of thrones, to the Unpi-

They tise round that table ; they press that man
y the band—nay, Virginia-

f‘-:'.'-‘ 4

ey

e

oTain Srds.
Army, T
Tell me, wos not Vhat a st
man of genius who ight
s poel, a novelist, 'l&"uwin
tion, the bloody-stamped
nental Army 1

Yes, in the dark days of "%, when the soldiers
of Washington tracked their rotsteps on the soil
of Trenton, in the srows of inceton, there, first
among the herves and patrio§, there, unﬂinching
in the hour of defeat, writing his **Ciusis" by the
light of the camp-fire, w* Author-Hero of

Y
Do THa T

'

ime dight, to seo a
ve shone vs an orator,
With untiring devi-
ieps of the Conti-

the Revolation.

Yes, we will look into half-clad ranks of
Washington's army, we will lthold each corporal
surrounded by a group of sddiers, as he reads
aloud the pamphlets of tJs Author-Soldier.
What hope, what joy, what nergy gleams over
tee veteran faces, as Avords, |ike these, break on
the frosty air—= " i

**These aro thn 2i
L e el : ;
this crisia.-h..m.\-,..,,,_# sorvice of his conntry ;
but he that stands i , deserves the love and

ranny, like hell,

thaoks of men and w .
is not easily conqunm‘l, jet we have this consola-

tion with us, that the harder the conflict, the more
glerious the triumph,”

Do not words li eitheye stir up the blood 1

Yet can you imagine fheir effect, when read to
groups of starved and bliecing soldiers, by the red
watch-fire, in the cpbld aif of the winter :{nwn ?
Such words as |these stirred up the starved
Continentalg to the atfack on Trenton. and there,
in the dawn of that glorious morning, Jeorge
Washington standisg sword in hand over the dead
body of the Hessian Rohl, cunfested the magic
influence of the Aithoe-FHera's pen.

The vilest encray of this Author-Hero, n base
Hireling of the English Court, ves even he, Athe-
ist, Blasphen er, Libeller of Jefferson, ind Frank-
lin, and Madison, as he was, even he, a thing so
small in his soul \hat his very masters were
ashamed of him, .3 forced E’unl’u.:u—"Tbe
cannon of Washington twas not, more formidable
to the Britisk, than the pen of ihe avthor of Com-
mon Sense."
Is therv a heart that does not throb at the name
of the author of the Leclaration, Thomas Jefferson,
the Statesman-Hero of the Revolution ?

And do your hearts throb at the mention of his
name, and yet refuse to {pay even the tribute ‘of
one solitary pulsation of \justice to the memory of
his brother-patriot, his forerunner in,{he wor{ of

freedom, the Author-Hero of the Revolutioni—
Tuomas Paine 1

el ——— .
Character of a True Friend. ,
Concerning the man you call your friend—tell

Go on, brave Author, sitting in your garret,

alone st this des! ! g7 on-—ag thrgugh the !
silect wotehes of the mght, nw%a_ tugs |
fall like broenes of Sune, s #\vwl

Aoy —
l.l['"“lj )‘L-z"

but men of genjpa took him by the arm, and called
him hmMrr.g “yondcr! y'.l'here in a lonely
garret, niFhl. aflter night, burns that solitary lamp,
burns and burns o, till break of day.

At last the work is done. At last, grappling
the luose sheets in his trembling hands—trembling
because feverish from the toil of the brain—bhe
rushes forth one morning. His book is written ;
it now must be printed—scattered to the homes of
America.  But look ye, not one priater will touch
the hook, not a publisher but grows pale at the
sight of those dingy pages. Because it ridicules
the British Pope; ridiclﬁes the British Monarchy;
because it speaks out, in plain words, that nothing
now remains to be done but to declare the New
World free and independent.

This shocks the trembling printerss—touch such
@ mess of treasonable stuff—never | But at last o
printer is found, a bold Seotchman, named Robert
Bell.  Write that name on your hearts, for it is
worthy of all reverence ! He transformed those
loose pages into 1ype, and on the 1st of January,
1776, Common Srxse burst on the people of the
New World like a prophecy !
Yes, that book bursts on the hearts and homes
of America like a light from Heaven.

It is read by the Mechanic at his bench ; the
Merchant at his desk ; the Preacher in his pulpit
reads it to his people, and scatters its great truths
with the teachings of revelation,

“It burst from the press,” says the great Doctor
Rush, “with an effcct which kas been rarely pro-
duced by types or paper, in any age or country!"”

Ramsay, in his History of the Revolution, and
his bruther historian, Gordon, solemnly state the
fact that this book was a most important cause of
the separation from the Mother Country.

Thomas Jefforson, Joel Barlow, George Wash-
ington, unite in their praises of this work. Long
after its publication Jeflerson sent a Government
ship to bring the author home from IFrance 3
Washington invited him to the shelter of ki own
home ; ?}ar!ow deseribed him, yes, the maan in the
Lrown eent, “One of the most benevolent and dis-
interrsted or saankind, endow=d with tho clearest
perception, an uncommon share of original genius,
and the greatest breadth of thought.”

In August, 1785, after the battle was fought and
the Empire established, Congress, in a solemn
resolution, stamped the author of Common Sense
with their approbation, as one of the greatest of
the great men of the Itevolution,

This book was the cause snd fore-runcer of the
Declaration of lndependence.

In this book, for the first time, were writteh
these great words : “The free and Independent
States of America."

Let us follow this man inthe brown coat thro'
the scencs of the Revolution.

In the full prime of surly manhood, he joins the
army of the Revolution ; he shabes the crust and
the cold with Washington and his men—he ie
with those soldiers on the toilsome m!mhh
them by the camp fire, with them in th r of
battle,

Why is e with them 1
Is the day dark—has the battle been blondy—do
the American soldiers despair? Hark! that print-
ing press yonder, which moves with the American
camp in all its wanderings, is scattering pamphlets
through the ranks of 1he army.

Pamphlets - = wriften Ly the Author-Soldier :

me, will he weep with yol in the hoyl of dis-

e em—— .

¢ "tt__;iutt, dttorals, Miscellaup
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velabrate] Boghih b I

hey 9, 1608, He was int ded by his father for
the church, but he expressed an sversion for the
ecclesinstical profession, and by degrees drew dis

satisfied with the established form of church guv-
ernment.  'When he left Cambridge he returned
to his father, who had setiled twith a competent
vrtune dt Horton, near Colbrook, in uckinghan-
shire, dud in this retirement he luboriously devoted
himself for five years 1o reading the purest clas-

sics in Greek and Latin, Here likewvise he pro-

duced his Comus—L’Allegro—I1 Peuservso and

Lycidas, poems oi snch trinsic merit a5 would

have transmitted bis fame 10 the lstest period of
tume, if he had written nothing besides,

On his
mother’s death; he obtained his father's permission
to travel abroad, and in 163S, he embarked for

the continent, attended by vne servant. From
Pﬂl’ll-, where he was introduced to the great Hugo
Grotius, he proceeded to Nice, and by s¢a to Ge-
noa, Leghorn, Piga, and then to Floreace

he spent two months, respected and beldved b
persons of emnnence, rank, aid “Vé@rnmg.
noxL visit was through Sienna 10 Rome, where he
passed two months, delighted with the vast treas.
ures of the Vatican, and honored with the kind-
ness and civilities of Cardindl Barbarini, Holste-
nius, and other learned men. From Romé he
weunt to Nuples, and formed the design of visiting
Sicily ; but the disturbed state of aftuirs at home
engoged not all his attention, and he determined
to hdstén back. 1In 1641, he published some
pamphlets; in which he vented his virulence
against the church, and supporied the republican
principles of the times. 1n 1843, he married the
daughter of Mr. Powell, a justice of peate. in
Oxfor_dihim; but as she had been educdted a firm
royalist, this union proved unhappy, and afier liv-
ing with him about a month, she left him; and
would not return, Disgusted with this conddet;
the poet thought he might be permitted to take
[another wife ; and he not only wrote some strong
tracts in favor of divorce, but puid his addresses
to arother lady, of great wit and beauty. This
bad due effect ; and his wife, after long despising
his invitatichs, relented, and throwing hersclf at
his fuet; obtained his forgiveness and reconciliation,
in 1645. His talents were 100 great tv be ne-
glected and therefote he was appoioted
Secretary to the Council of State; and in this office
he answered the leon Basilicon, by his lconuclus-
tes, 1649, and two years after published his vele-
brated work against Salmatius, Pro Popualo An-
glicano Defens.o, which not only spread his fumé
through Europe as an elegant Latinist and uble
disputant, but procured for him from the govern-
ment, a present of one thousand pounds. ~About
this time he lost his eye-sight, which had been
Ehdually decaying from s severe application to
is studies ; but he nevertheless continued zealolis | |

whiere

tress ! Will he faithfelly reprove i to vour
faco for actiona for which othors sec thtic i or

P
i ; censarivg you behind voor vack T Wil ha garc |
Go on; in tie name of God and wai, for you ace ! 1o stand fomd noe whea oetraction is
wiiliag Hie thonghitw of ., 8437 » L e AR e ”
the brown cosi . RS v e i
State |1 nse Square. ho PP = e ol ol Your Supers
him wil scorn. Yet he was thinking « ‘ul | rank and fUa b [ 8 | ¢ clatins ol pride or
thouglits, which would cat uway the throns of that | vrnity do got interie o -{'E!}: thuse of {rcndahip ?
Tory« king! The Tory, the valgar rich son, I nzu.’u:"_anﬁ and laszes u'm'\!!d vbilige you to e
the sriail (g v offien, passed him by with seeen, tive intu a walk in life in whichi vod esnnat apnea

with the same distinctivh, ue etleiiain your Licuds
with the same liberality as formerly; will he still
think himself happy in your society, dnd instead
ol graduslly withdrawing himself from &n tinpro-
fitable connexion, take pleasure in proftuing him-
sell your friend, and cheerfully assist you to suv-
port the burdens of your afflictions T "When sick:
ness shall call you to retire from the gay and busy
scenes of the world, will he follow you iunto your
gloemy abode, listen vith attention to your ‘tale
of sympathy," and whibister the halm of consola-
tion to your fainting Bpirit? And lastly, when
death shull burst asunder every earthly tie, will
he shed a tear upon pour gtave; and lodge the
dear remembrance of mutual triendship in his
heart never to be resfined! The man who will
not do all this in ;our companioh-—~your flat-

terer—your seda end upol it he is not
your friend.— Enfield. {

Source of Eldctricity.

The carth is the great relervoir of electricity,
from which the atmosphere\and clouds receive
their portion of this Auid. is during the pro-
cess of evaporation thit it is| principally excited,
and silently conveyed :0 the yegions above ; and
also during the condessation of this same vapor
the grand and terrific nhenouiena of thunder and
lightning are made maiifest to pur senses,

In order to form a correct dstimate of the jm-
mense power of this igent ip the production of
clectricity, we must brng to ogr view the qUdntity
of water evaporated frem the jurface of the earth,
and dlso the amount of electticity that may be
developed from a single grain of this liquid. ~ Ac-
cording to the ealculltivns ¢f Cavyallo, about five
thousand two hundred and gight million tons of
water are fir ’ d from the Maediter.
ranean Sea, in a single sumner's day. To oblain
some idea of the vast volume of water thua dail
taken up by the thirity heavens, let us compare it
with something rendered more apparent than this
invisible process. President Dwight and Profes-
scr Darby, bave both estimaed the nantity of
water precipitated over the Falls of Niagara at
more than eleven millicus tone per hour,  Yet all
the water passing over the tatratt in twenty duys
would amount only to that swcending fron: the
Mediterrancan in one day, Moire recent estimates
make the mean evaporation frem the whole earth
as equal to a column of thiny-five inches from
every inch of its surface ina year, which gives
vinety-four thousand four hundred and fifty cubic
miles, as the quantity continaally circulating theo’
the atmosphere.

—————

Tur Enp ok Prupence—~The great end of
prudence is to gi epriylness to those hours
which splendor it and geclutnation can-
not exhilarate, lervals of' Gubended
amusementyin whichla man shrinks to his nututal
dimensions, aud throws asidl the ornaments of dis-
guises which he feels, in privacy, o be uselesd en-
cambrances, und to lse all effect when they Le-
come familiar, To be bappy st home is the
ultimate result of all aiabition, the end to which
every enterprise and labor tends, and of which
every desire prompts the prosecution. It is, in-
dwd,: at home thatevery man must be known by
those who would make u Just estimute of his vir-
tue or felicity ; fir gmiles and embroidery are
alike occasionul, snd the mind s often dressed

written sometimes o the hend of a drum—oy by
the miduight fice, or annd the corses ol the dead.

for show in painted honor and fictiious beneve-

jand bis active conduct had marked him out at Rist

and dctive in tke support of his principles. 1n

iwarth child, and sowe time alter; he married a
second.
denenge b thac BT

ot 1'&"“‘?'{ - it u!: .'.‘t'.t:.lmi'r]
wd ' > - )!__hlpIL

or-

ing

the res-

fubrie,

Al . —~wi® his salety, on

in Baitholomew-close ; Lut though his sentments
fos destiuction, yut by e nterest and influcnce
of ms  [icinds, ecpectally Sie Andres Marwell

and his abilities, while they detested his principle
he wad intlided it the nct of arfinesty, and per-
mitted to éppedr in publik: Though reduced in
his circumstances by the restoration, he refused to
accept the Latin secretaryship which was honora-

himsell carnestly to the completion of lis great
poem, on which he had already bestowed much
bor, He was assisted in Lis literary pursuits by
Thomas Ellwood, a quaker, who acted as an
amanucnsis, and daily visited him, 1n 1665, dut-
ing the plague, the poet retired to 4 small house
at St. Giles, Chalfont, Buckinghamshire, and while
in this place, he was visited by his friend; into
whose hands he put his Paradise Lost, now Ruish-
ed, and modestly requested his opinion.  Ellwood
read the work with approbation, and in returaing
it to the poet, told him he had read much about
Paradise Lost, but, added he, what hait thou to
say of Puradise I'ound 7 The hint was not lost }
Paradise Regained was begun, and afterwards
when visited by Ellwood, Milton preseuted him
the poem which originated in his cnnveru!imr. It
is singular that the poet condidered Paradise Re-
gained asd supericr performance to Puradise Lost,
but poéterity have decided otherwise; and this
matchless poem; which long remained unknown
from the prejudice entertained against the nul.h’ur.
radually rose to notice, to fume, nand imniortality,
T'he critique opened the eyes ol the nation, and
in bamshing prejudice, liberally proved that how-
ever violent the publications ol Milton were, huw-
ever biased in his love of republican principles,
and however blameable in some parts of his polit-
ical life, yet his merits as a poet canuot be sffected;
he must shine as the greatest orunament of the
Britith lsles, and in the ranks of immorialiy, be
placed by the side of Homer, of Virgil, and of

Tasso. Milton died in the beginning of Novem-
ber, 1674. It is supposed thut Milion drew his

idea of his great work from an Ltallun trigedy on
the Loss of Paradise, on which he originully in-
tended to compose a tragedy ; but as his fatter
enlarged, hit genius pave it the form ol an epie
m. His Samson Agonistes was writicn after
the Greek model, but is unfit for representation :
the Comus was first acted for the henefit of his
grand daughter, Mrs. Clark, a widow, in indigent
tlireurrlltHKwl, ard the pub“c support was earnest-
ly solicited by a prologue from the nervous pen
of Dr. Johnson. The prose works of Milion are
numerous and highly respectnble, Besides his
political tracts, he wrote a History of E_n'gluud,
(quarto), down to the conque:t—Areopagitica, or
the Liberty ol Unlicensed Printing—Letters—
History of Muscovy, a Treatise on Christiun Doe-
trine, und some other works, The person ol
Milton was fair, 80 that he was called st Cam-
bridge, the lady of Christ-college ; his hair was
light-brown, and his features exact aod pleasing.
ru was of the middle size, well proportioned,
pervous, and uctive ; but his constitution was ten
der, and his health consequently weuk. Though
he did not inherit much from bis futher, yot fiu.
gility maintained him in a respectuble mannet, and
at his dedth he left about fiffeen hundred pounds
bedides the value of lis household goods.

There is a great difference between the power
of giving good advice and the alality to act upon

leuce,
]

it. | PRt not su 1

Fiatin )

ek . : . therefore render their emplo
1662, his wife died, soon after the bikth of her ment u'timately less pmﬁu

But thofigh patronized and tafsed to a- | 4ve? 00t  mdke room for the other kind of

asirou

tutation, he concenled himself (b o friend's house t

people
which they are now trying to réndet vdlueless
aud unprofitable—in a department which comes
¢ *|in immediate conflct with their inter
Davenant, and others, whao respected bis warning |,

— :'"'-_-—' .'..:‘—_..-"'.':‘—-':"‘.._..__";'-__‘:‘_::' ——— T—:"—_-'—ﬁ-
» the QAnts, &r. '.‘“';'

@ are ot wed 1spiidersto
this question. We belicvs that the South
Southerb insltutions have to unde s advorer
trial, in conneetion with this subject, than any they
have had yet 1o encounter ; and it becomes the
duty of every friend of Southern prosperily 1o
carefully examine and weigh minutely the several
polnts involved in ita discussion. The advocates
of a protetiive tariff—the Whig journals of the
South—are unanimoiisly pressing the adoption of
manufatitres as @ system upon a people whose
position, climate, soil, and peculiar kind of Jabor
make it their paramount iotérest to tontinue their
agricultural pursuits.  Let the furmers and plan-
ters of the Sotuthern States be seduced from those
avocalions which God and nature huve allotted to
them, by the speciois pludlnmf the friends of

the “Ambrican Systefn,” of dbceptive -
gawry bf ex wee s, and lllntiu':ﬂ

e . ve ml!blllnh il;_'o :
ranges of the'white coltages o operatives,
Laod the other paraphétnali i ve -
s omi and lplnﬁlns-j‘:i :ul,lm' .9& M
have been dtrdck st Suutbern eapita and piros-
peruy,
The introduction of manufactures as a system

in the Southern States, ive are convinced, will
affect ditastrously our indtitutions: 1h the first
place, It woiild be calculated to create prohibitive
restrictions upoa foreign manufuctures ; it would
drive from our marts the products and capital of
other countries, dnd the inkvitable result of such
courde would be the cotiiplete prostration of
commercial interests. The city of Charleston, and
other Southern seaport towns, would speedily feel
its effects in the depreciation bf every species of
property ; their harbors would be deserted, and
their marlkets glutted with manufuctures, for whicki
no dale would be found. This most certainly
would reeoil upon the people of the State; and &
correspouding Jepression in the price of e
kind of property would be the direct cbnllquz?
ut aguin + The produsiive fador of : 4
verty—it is part and partel of the aetive capi-
tal of our citizens : and as such must Le employed
and invested in that manner ihich yields the
greatest remuneration, consistent with our happi-
1ess and advancerient ds a people, Experienca
as taught us that thé sppropriate department for

that lubor is agriculture ; and this (ct slore id
a:l:-ﬂilfient to utwweigh all the plausible arguients
ol the

where. We have no such population &t the South
as ereate the wealth of Nort
establishients :
race. And any unprejudiced mind
glante that bne of two condequentes must follow
extensive systorh of manufucturing forced upon us,
now : Either manufacturing with out species of

manufictaring priitectionists here or elsc-

ern manufacturing
their place is flled Lf another
will sve at a

dbor must depreciate their value ds propérty, and
ment in th':: &a]nrt-
must bs

, or  the

dber; by which alone Southern minufuctories can

* | come into successful competition with lHnlobl'ﬂ}.

R{fm’nﬂf-‘r-sm’mmm-*w‘pm

gnstitution of slavery.

Anoth€r point 16 be muuniusj’is. how would

he carrying out of this system affect the Northers
11 ﬁ/ould the employmént of that labor—

ts, render
Would it

hem more friendly to this institution

| not rather increase their hostility, netve anew their
energies agniust s, dnd, in all probabikiy afford

heir whnle people such a band of drion as would

enable them to strike a fatal blow at our institu-

bly bffered him by Charles 11.; and he devoted ;::;i:_ol'r.his question.

We defy any argument to prove the ne-
And aditisof the highest
importance to the pecple of the Sodth, both in 4
political and social point of view, to preserve in-
tact their rights under tlie Constitutioh, and main?
tain inviolate the consurvative principle of that
wnstitution  tpon which entirely depends their
pru:}lerilj as a people, their sober judgment must
condeiin any change in their general Lwllcy or in-
dustrial pursuits. %n cohnection with this point,
v 4 remark, and we think that statistical facts will,
beat u® put in the ngserlion, hatr the insbitaution of
slavery has invartalbly receded before the advance
of a wide-spread system of manufacturing, 1f
this be true, and none femiliar with the history of
Northern progress will doubt it. the conclusion is
self evident that our instititions rmust be injuriously
effected by the adoption of this system. 1t is hut
roper, therefore, to v-arn those who are in hot
[:aatn to fasten a favorite and cherished system
upon our people, thet they may have cause to re-
pent of their being instrumental jn the cown-fall
of Southern prospeaity, and ol ‘nintentionally
aiding and abetting the cnemies of our instita-
tions,
We hdve invariably Leen the advotates of in-
dustrial pursuits, and a diveriity of them among
our people ; but this is a subject entirely different
from that which now ocenpies our thoughts. We
want each branch of industry left to its own re-
sources. daud energies: feeling assured it must
eventually be well sustained and encouraged b
our people. The industrious and skillful mechan-
ic must ever be recognised in all enlightened com-
munities as one of its principal members ; and
the greatest evil we lave to lament is, that indus-
lr_\'.'in many of its avocations, is not keld ii_'l propet
esteem among us.  This senseless prejudice must
vauish before a well ordered systern of popular
education and enlightenment.  But that all braneh-
es of mechanical urt may flourish, it is ebenlutely
necessary that our agriculturdl interests be cher-
ished and sustained, ard not Le displaced by the
revival of exploded tlieories.

We love Free Trave ds an American eitizen,
beeause all its teudencies are to develop the im-
mense regources of oul coulitry, and add to its
greatness ; we love it moreover as a Southerner,
beecause it is the true policy for the cotton planter;
antd we cling 10 it too ds an element of stren
againat all the nssaults of interested or fanatios
opponents to otr rights abd institutious.

— i —

AN Twisit Buir,—Two [rish fviends, had, from
frequent practice, arrived at a hight point of steal-
mg.  One, baving appropriated a goose, was or
the point of being condemned by a jury for theft,
when the friend sppeared and swore that the bird
was his, ahd had ever bLeen since it was a gos-
ling, and the prisoner on this was aequitted.  Af-
tetwards, in the course of calling the ingenious
witness was himscelf arvaigned for stealing a gun.
| *Daon't be onasey,” whispered the former culprit,
(1l release you." Thereupon he stepped imo
l the witness hox, and hn].ll'y wffirmed thet the gum
I was his “and had bees ever since it was e pistol.”




